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Modern CHARACTERS. 


RE ROTEUS has changed Sides almoſt as 
ES often as he has ſhifted Cloaths, without 
being much the better for any, the grea- 
ter Part of his Life fpent in a Variety of 
Follies and Extravagancies; yet his Friends ſay, he 
is not only the wiſeſt Man, but knows more of fo- 
_ reign Affairs than any Man in Europe: And even 
the beſt and moſt ſerious Poet of the Age has choſe 
him for his Hero, and celebrated him accordingly. 
CICERO, whoſe natural Eloquence charmed a 
liſtening Senate, would, in the Middle of a ſerious Ar- 
gument, break out into the moſt ridiculous Buffoonry; 
and talk ſuch Stuff, as made the meaneſt of his Au- 
dience bluſh.. Yet Cicero was a great Stateſman, and 
was Maſter of the Art of preſerving himſelf in Power, 
and of gaining a general Eſteem beyond any Man we 
read of. I his ſame Cicero, among many other Idle- 
neſſes, debauch'd a young Girl when he was married, 
and married her when he was a Widower, 'This 
double Folly, at a Time when the Blood is not in the 
higheſt Flow of Vigour, only illuſtrated his bright 
Side, and ſerved as a Foil to his ſuperior Wiſdom. 
CLODIUS, who is eternally a Girl-hunting, 
and would rather ſpend the Wealth of the Indtes, if 


he had it, than be diſappointed in an Amour, has a 


Balance of various good Qualities; and altho” that of 
ying his Debts may not be one, he, in many Re- 
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as he grew great, they diminiſhed; and he ſeems now 
like a Candle lighted, trembling in Sun-ſhine, which 
in the Shade ſhone with ſteady Luſtre. Curio's Wiſ 
dom is not leſs, but the Light of Phæbus ſhines too 
ſtrong for him, and like Semele in the Arms of Jove, 
periſhes in divine Brightneſs. Folly and Wiſdom 
center in the ſame Man, and unite harmoniouſly to- 
gether; making up the Sum of Political Concord, 
by the blending ofgapparent Oppoſites. 

ARISTOP HANES takes quite the other Side 
of the Queſtion, and ſparkles as he falls. If he was 
covetous to acquire, it was only that he might have 
the Pleaſure of being more extravagant. His Follies 
could only render him neceſſitous; his Wiſdom only 
ſupport him. One made him want a Place, the 
other got him many Places; till being at laſt arrived 
to the Summit of his Pretenſions, he ſteadily perſiſted; 
and wiſely made Hay while the Sun ſhone :: But 
alas to what End! His Acquiſitions vaniſhed like Va- 
pours before its Luſtre ; his Caſh rarified into Æther, 
and blended with the Elements. He declines gra- 
dually with the Day, and with old Age goes down- 
wards; and it's highly probable, that at the finiſhing 
of his Mortal State, will not have a Penny left topay 
for his Paſsport into the Immortal: And conſequently, 
with all his Mortal Wiſdom, muſt rove on this Side 
Styx-a lonely, helpleſs, ſolitary Ghoſt, 


but never more Spirits or Reputation, He may pay 


others, what he can get to pay them with; and ſo- 


lace himſelf in the Acquiſition of a chance Fortune; 


but will never in this Road be able to pay what he 
owes his Country, Wiſdom in him was profound 
Policy; but a Man can never be forgiven the for- 
getting of himſelf, by cheating his Country of a 


Patriot; who, in Want was ſteady, and in Afflu- 
ence a Turn-Coat, Me 


A TIC Us, the Friend and Succeſfor of Cicero, 


wants ſame of his good Qualities, as well as of his 
bad ones; but of the laſt, has ſome of his own, that 
makes him ample Amends. I con 
the Congratulations of that Part of his Country, whoſe 
Buſineſs it is to make the French rich, at the Ex- 
pence of their loving Neighbours; and on the Remo- 
vat of that terrible Fellow, who endeavoured to hin- 
der it. 
means, Atticus does; and Atticus can't help publiſn- 
ing it. 2 
38 has really many good Qualities,. but his 
Folly is,.that he don't think. Cardsand other Idle- 
neſſes may take him off from that; but then how 
do theſe aid his Wiſdom, when they even don't blend 
into a Politieal Concord; for nothing can harmoniſe 


If all the World don't know what this 
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Dumb. He may by this Turn acquire more Fleſh, 


tulate him on 


that don't mix. Wiſdom is a dull, cough Utenfil, n FE 
liſh'd by a Spice of blended Folly; and though it makes / 
a Man not one Tot leſs a Fool, yet it renders that BE 
Character infinitely leſs gay, ſprightly, and harmo-s 3 


nious, 


MUSA.US, whilſt under the Hands of the 
Fates, ſtruggled, ſcolded, and raved himſelf into Aſſes 
Milk Diet; but no ſooner Deſtiny removed its Paws, 
than, as if Thunder had impelled him, he was ſtruck 


(Price Six- Pence. V 


ſpecte, both ſpeaks and thinks finely ; which are At- 
tributes not common to every great Man. 

CU RIO, with unbounded: Avarice, is a Man of 
great Parts, only leſſened by the Favour of Fortune; 
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